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BET,  MR.  PICKETT'S  SERMON 


FUNERAL   OF  MRS.   MARY  L.  BENNETT, 


February    16,    1846. 


S  E  E  M  0  N, 


PREACHED  FEB.  16,  1S46,  AT  THE  FUNERAL  OF 


MRS.   MART   L.   BENNETT, 


REV.  JOSEPH  BENNETT,   OP  WOBURN, 


INCLUDING  A  JOUKNAL  OP  THE  LAST  SIX  WEEKS  OF  HER  LIFE,  KEPT 
BY  HER  HUSBAND. 


BY    AARON    PICKETT, 

Pastor  of  the  Congregational  Church,  South  Parish,  Reading,  Mass. 


BOSTON: 

PRESS  OF  T.  R.  MARVIN,  24  CONGRESS  STREET. 
18  46. 


WoBURN,  March  2, 1846. 

At  a  meeting  of  the  First  Congregational  Church  in  Woburn,  March  1, 1846,  it  was 
unanimously 

"  Voted,  That  the  thanks  of  this  church  be  tendered  to  Rev.  Aaron  Pickett  for  his  interest^ 
ing  and  appropriate  Discourse,  deUvered,  February  16, 1846,  at  the  funeral  of  the  late  deeply 
lamented  Mrs.  Mary  L.  Bennett,  and  that  a  copy  of  the  same  be  respectfully  requested  for 
publication." 

The  undersigned,  were  chosen  a  Committee  to  present  the  above  vote  of  the  church  to 
Rev.  Mr.  Pickett,  and  carry  the  same  into  effect. 

We  are.  Rev.  and  dear  Sir,  very  respectfiilly, 
Your  obedient  servants, 

LEONARD  THOMPSON,-) 
LUTHER  WRIGHT,        iCommiUee. 
BENJAMIN  CUTTER,      > 

Rev.  Aaron  Pickett. 


SERMON. 


2    Corinthians,    v.    4. 
....  that  mortality  might  be  swallowed  up  of  life. 

Love  to  the  present  life,  is  one  of  the  strongest  natural  pas- 
sions of  the  soul.  Most  persons  desire  to  remain  in  the  body, 
and  involuntarily  shrink  from  the  last  verge  of  human  exis- 
tence, and  that  eternity  which  borders  on  it.  The  reason  is, 
a  consciousness  of  guilt,  and  the  fearful  apprehensions  of  the 
future. 

Man,  as  unregenerate,  has  his  portion  in  this  world — his 
heart  and  hopes  are  here — and  whatever  be  his  philosophy,  his 
intellectual  and  moral  refinement,  or  his  amiableness  of  charac- 
ter, when  summoned  away  by  death,  he  at  best,  but  "takes  a 
leap  in  the  dark."  No  light  from  heaven  irradiates  the  gloom  of 
his  pathway  to  another  world,  nor  sheds  one  cheering  ray  into 
his  dark  grave. 

But  not  so  with  the  Christian.  United  to  Christ  by  faith, 
he  regards  the  present  state  not  as  his  home,  nor  as  furnishing 
his  chief  good,  but  merely  as  preparatory  to  a  pure  and  immor- 
tal existence.  Grace  removes  the  sting  and  fear  of  death,  and 
he  is  ready,  whenever  it  may  be  the  will  of  God,  to  commit  his 
body  to  a  sanctified  grave,  and  his  soul  to  Him  who  has  wash- 
ed it  from  its  sins  in  his  own  blood. 

So  it  was  with  Paul  and  his  companions.  They  had  conse- 
crated themselves  to  Christ — their  hopes  had  reference  to  a  life 
to  come — this  world  had,  therefore,  no  charms  to  enchain  their 
hearts  to  its  transitory  enjoyments,  and  death  had  no  terrors  to 


frighten  them  from  their  promised  reward.  They  knew  "  that 
if  their  earthly  house  of  this  tabernacle  were  dissolved,  they 
had  a  building  of  God,  a  house  not  made  with  hands,  eternal 
in  the  heavens."  And  contrasting  the  present  with  the  future, 
they  earnestly  desired  to  be  "clothed  upon  with  their  house 
which  is  from  heaven,"  that  mortality  might  be  swallowed  up 
of  life. 

Brethren  and  Friends  : 

The  providence  of  God  has  brought  us  together,  in  cir- 
cumstances of  unaffected  mourning.  We  have  come  to  per- 
form these  obsequies  of  a  dear  friend  and  relative — the  wife  of 
the  heart-stricken  pastor  of  this  church — the  mother  of  these 
sorrowing  children.  We  have  come  to  offer  the  homage  of  our 
respect  and  affection  in  this  temple  of  God,  and  before  these 
coffined  remains,  to  the  memory  of  one  whom  we  all  loved, — 
to  mingle  our  deep  sympathies,  and  seek  consolation.  This 
friend — so  valued,  so  beloved — has  taken  leave  of  us,  and  gone 
to  live  with  Christ.  She  has  left  her  earthly  family  to  mingle 
with  adoring  circles  in  the  family  of  heaven — the  services  of 
this  sanctuary,  to  worship  in  the  upper  temple.  We  con- 
gratulate the  departed  spirit,  but  do  nevertheless  sorrow  that  we 
shall  see  her  face  no  more. 

I  stand  not  here  to  open  afresh  the  wounds  which  this  death 
has  made,  but  rather,  to  bind  up  the  bleeding  heart.  And  it 
may  tend  to  alleviate  our  grief,  and  inspire  resignation  to  the 
will  of  God  in  the  event,  if  we  contemplate  the  reason  con- 
tained in  the  text,  why  the  Christian  may  earnestly  desire  to 
remove  from  this  mortal  state.  It  is,  that  mortality  might  be 
swallowed  up  of  life. 

To  consider  this  general  reason  is  my  object ;  and  from  the 
train  of  thought  to  which  the  subject  invites  us,  we  may  re- 
ceive some  impressions  of  the  present  blessedness  of  our  dear 
departed  friend,  in  contrast  with  her  former  state  of  mortality. 

With  respect  to  the  precise  meaning  of  the  text,  different 
views  have  been  entertained.  I  shall  regard  it  as  indicating 
that  change  in  the  condition  and  circumstances  of  the  believer, 
which  is  effected  by  death.     And 

1.  It  is  a  change  from  a  state  of  sin,  to  one  of  perfect  holi- 
ness. 


Mortality  is  necessarily  a  sinful  state.  "  Death  by  sin." 
Mortality  is  therefore  one  of  the  sad  effects  of  transgression  ; 
and  the  fact  that  all  men  die,  is  proof  that  sin  in  some  sense 
affects  the  moral  character  of  the  race.  The  Bible  represents 
the  children  of  God  in  a  threefold  character ; — one  of  grace,  in 
which  they  are  said  to  be  holy  and  without  rebuke  ;  one  of  na- 
ture, in  which  they  are  spoken  of  as  sinful  and  in  danger  of 
falling  away  ;  and  another  still  of  these  two  united ;  and  as 
grace  and  nature  are  mutually  opposed  to  each  other,  so  they 
carry  on  a  constant  warfare  in  the  soul.  This  complex  char- 
acter, is  the  one  most  generally  ascribed  to  believers.  The  Bi- 
ble also  affirms,  that  the  most  holy  men,  while  in  this  life,  are 
in  some  measure  the  subjects  of  sinful  affections.  Job,  who  is 
said  to  be  a  perfect  man,  declared,  "Behold,  I  am  vile  ;"  and 
Paul,  burdened  with  a  sense  of  sin,  exclaimed,  "  Who  shall  de- 
liver me  from  the  body  of  this  death."  And  Christian  expe- 
rience uniformly  speaks  a  similar  language.  The  principle  is 
so  generally  felt  and  acknowledged,  that  the  individual  who 
should  say,  "  I  am  without  sin,"  would  in  the  declaration  fur- 
nish most  convincing  evidence  of  his  blindness  to  the  moral 
workings  of  his  own  heart.  Perfection  in  holiness  is  the  end 
to  which  every  Christian  should  aspire ;  but  he,  who  by  grace 
puts  forth  his  best  energies,  and  strives  the  most,  like  him  who 
climbs  the  hill  of  science,  will  find  there  is  yet  some  lofty  emi- 
nence before  him.  The  present  then  is  a  state  of  sin.  Those 
who  approximate  the  nearest  to  entire  sanctification,  have  the 
clearest  perceptions  of  their  own  sinfulness ;  and  feeling  them- 
selves "  burdened,"  no  wonder  they  "groan"  and  most  earnest- 
ly desire  to  be  set  free. 

Mortality  merged  in  life  effects  the  desired  freedom.  Death 
no  sooner  takes  down  the  temple  of  this  body,  than  the  soul^ 
leaving  all  sin  behind,  flies  away  upward  to  join  the  spirits  of 
the  just  made  perfect.  They  have  their  residence  in  heaven. 
This  is  the  habitation  of  God's  holiness — the  place  where  his 
honor  dwells.  Heaven,  both  as  a  place  and  state,  is  perfectly 
holy.  It  is  called  the  paradise  of  God,  not  only  in  reference  to 
its  felicity,  but  to  its  entire  freedom  from  sin,  as  was  Eden  in 
the  days  of  man's  innocence.  It  is  described  as  a  city  of 
pure  gold,  having  a  street  of  pure  gold,  and  watered  by  a 
pure  river,   to   indicate   not   only   its  richness  and    splendor, 
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but  the  purity  also  both  of  the  place  and  its  inhabitants.  The 
saints  who  dwell  there,  are  arrayed  in  fine  linen,  clean  and 
white.  This  is  emblematical  of  their  purity.  Imagination 
can  paint  no  more  perfect  emblem  of  entire  holiness.  And 
the  promise  of  God  is,  that  they  shall  retain  this  character  for- 
ever. 

What  a  change  from  the  imperfections  of  this  sinful  state. 
The  spirit  of  some  saint  throws  off  to-day  its  torn  and  polluted 
garments  of  mortality — spreads  its  pinions  of  light  for  that  city 
of  pure  gold — enters  one  of  the  pearly  gates — is  arrayed  in  a 
white  robe  of  immaculate  purity,  and  appears  in  the  immediate 
presence  of  an  infinitely  holy  God.  There  this  saint  learns  to 
bow  before  the  throne  with  holy  reverence,  and  catching  the 
spirit  of  Seraphim,  burns  in  pure  flames  of  love  to  Christ. 

As  the  Christian,  therefore,  while  on  earth,  when  painfully 
burdened  with  sin,  desires  entire  sanctification ;  so  he  may  also 
desire  to  leave  this  mortal  state,  that  he  may  be  holy,  as  God  is 
holy,  and  pure,  as  Christ  is  pure. 

2.  It  is  a  change  from  a  condition  of  very  limited  knowl- 
edge, to  one  in  which  the  believer  has  clear  and  vastly  enlarged 
perceptions  of  the  divine  character. 

The  believer  while  in  this  mortal  state  only  begins  to  learn. 
His  faculties  are  obstructed  and  limited.  He  lives  in  a  world 
of  mysteries.  He  sees  God,  indeed,  everywhere  ; — he  sees  him 
in  the  frosts  of  winter,  emblem  of  the  grave — in  the  vernal 
showers  and  sunshine  which  inspire  hope — in  a  world  teeming 
with  life  and  death — and  more  especially,  and  more  clearly,  in 
the  revelation  of  his  word,  and  yet,  he  knows  but  little  of 
the  divine  character.  All  that  God  reveals  to  mortal  eyes — all 
that  he  has  done  in  this  world — are  only  faint  manifestations  of 
himself.     "  Lo  these  are  parts  of  his  ways." 

The  ultimate  end  of  what  God  has  done,  and  will  do,  every 
mind  enlightened  by  the  Spirit  may  know  and  understand.  It 
is,  to  display  his  perfections  to  holy  intelligences.  This  was 
the  end  for  which  he  built  the  world  as  a  beautiful  residence 
for  probationers — for  which  he  gave  his  Son,  estabhshed  a 
church,  and  still  displays  his  grace  to  dying  men.  "  Who 
created  all  things  by  Jesus  Christ,  to  the  intent  that  now  unto 
principalities  and  powers  in  heavenly  places  might  be  known 
by  the  church  the  manifold  wisdom  of  God."     Here  we  learn 


the  ultimate  end  of  all  God's  doings  in  the  works  of  creation 
and  redemption.  As  a  fact,  every  one  can  understand  it.  And 
yet,  of  any  particular  thing  in  the  plan  of  redemption,  the 
Christian  has  but  very  limited  apprehensions.  He  knows  not 
the  reason  of  his  own  conversion,  while  his  neighbor  is  left  in 
sin.  He  knows  not  why  one  sinner  is  cut  down  in  early  life, 
while  another  enjoys  a  probation  of  three  score  years  and  ten. 
Nor  does  he  know  why  one  Christian  father  sometimes  plants 
the  cypress  at  the  grave  of  a  son  or  daughter  without  hope, 
while  other  parents  rejoice  in  the  early  conversion  of  their  chil- 
dren— in  seeing  them  grow  up  in  moral  beauty  and  loveliness 
like  olive  plants  round  about  their  table  ;  nor  why  it  is,  that 
God  sometimes  afflicts  a  whole  church  by  the  death  of  one  of 
its  most  useful  and  lovely  members,  when  the  infidel  and  the 
scoffer  in  the  same  neighborhood  are  suffered  to  live,  and  de- 
stroy much  good  ;  nor  why  it  is  that  Christianity  has  made  as 
yet  so  little  advances  in  the  world ;  nor  why  one  nation  is  bles- 
sed with  Gospel  light,  while  another  is  covered  with  gross 
darkness.  When  the  Christian  contemplates  these  things,  and  a 
thousand  others  of  a  similar  nature,  he  is  sometimes  painfully 
oppressed  with  a  sense  of  his  ignorance  of  God,  as  he  exhibits 
himself  in  the  administration  of  his  government.  And  of  God 
and  Christ  as  they  are  seen  and  known  in  heaven — of  spiritual 
existences,  and  the  glories  of  the  upper  world,  he  knows  com- 
paratively nothing. 

But  now  comes  the  contrast.  The  death  struggle  is  over. 
The  dust  returns  to  the  earth  as  it  was,  and  the  spirit  to  God 
who  gave  it.  Hitherto  that  saint  saw  "as  through  a  glass 
darkly,  but  now  face  to  face."  Hitherto  he  knew  "  only  in 
part,  but  now  he  knows  as  he  himself  is  known — that  which 
was  in  part  is  done  away."  This  saint  in  being  transferred 
from  earth  to  heaven,  is  at  once  in  the  possession  of  knowledge 
vastly  beyond  any  of  our  present  conceptions.  There  he 
knows  God  as  he  himself  is  known  of  him — not  with  the  attri- 
bute of  omniscience,  but  with  that  clear  spiritual  perception 
and  understanding  of  God  as  a  real  existence,  which  one  holy 
and  spiritual  intelligence  has  of  another  when  in  its  immediate 
presence.  There  he  knows  Christ.  And  as  the  image  of  Christ 
is  the  last  intelligent  impression  on  the  soul  of  the  dying  saint, 
so  with  this  impression,  Christ  is  evidently  the  first  object  of 
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attention  and  adoration  as  that  saint  arrives  in  heaven.  It  must 
have  been  so  with  Stephen.  His  soul  was  filled  with  Christ 
in  his  dying  moments — to  Christ  he  commended  his  spirit  in 
his  last  prayer,  and  the  eye  of  that  spirit  was  doubtless  fastened 
on  Christ  as  the  glories  of  the  upper  world  broke  upon  its  view. 
But  the  instant  the  saint  is  in  heaven,  he  sees  Christ  as  he  is — 
knows  him  as  the  light  of  that  celestial  world,  as  the  mediator 
possessing  a  spiritual  body,  and  holding  in  his  hand  the  sceptre 
of  moral  empire.  Thus  to  know  God  and  Christ  as  they  are 
seen  and  known  in  heaven,  is  to  possess  wonderful  knowledge. 

But  saints  in  heaven  "  are  come  to  an  innumerable  company 
of  angels."  These  are  the  most  glorious  and  lovely  of  God's 
creatures.  They  possess  the  highest  and  noblest  created  attri- 
butes, and  in  the  application  of  their  intellectual  powers,  they 
have  already  been  increasing  in  knowledge,  at  least  six  thou- 
sand years.  They  desire  to  look  into  the  mysteries  of  redemp- 
tion, and  they  learn  new  glories  of  God  and  the  Lamb  every 
day,  not  only  in  the  immediate  presence  of  the  throne,  but  in 
other  and  distant  parts  of  a  universe  lighted  up  by  myriads  of 
suns,  the  centres  of  as  many  systems,  and  in  comparison  with 
which  our  globe  is  but  an  atom  floating  in  the  air.  Now  for 
saints  to  be  incorporated  in  the  society  of  millions  of  such  in- 
telligences— to  learn  from  inspection  the  mode  of  their  exist- 
ence and  the  nature  of  their  wonderful  powers — to  see  how 
they  are  employed  in  promoting  universal  good ; — for  saints  to 
enjoy  the  benefit  of  such  instructers,  from  whom  they  may 
learn  the  glories  of  Christ  in  heaven  and  as  every  where  dis- 
played throughout  the  universe,  will  be,  to  experience,  every 
moment,  some  enlargement  of  their  own  powers.  But  saints 
are  ultimately  to  be  equal  to  the  angels  in  knowledge,  as  well 
as  other  attributes,  and  in  every  new  acquisition  they  will 
learn  something  new  of  Christ  and  of  the  glories  of  the  celestial 
state,  and  thus  they  will  increase  in  knowledge  forever.  The 
little  child  just  gone  to  its  Saviour,  will  have  learned  so  much 
of  the  wonders  of  the  divine  perfections  millions  of  ages  hence, 
that  in  comparison  with  it,  Gabriel  would  now  be  a  mere  babe 
in  knowledge. 

What  a  life  then  in  the  knowledge  of  God  and  of  the  won- 
ders of  redemption  is  the  present  and  eternal  career  of  every 
saint  in  heaven  !     And  who  is  there  on  earth  that  loves  Christ, 
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and  yet  does  not  strongly  desire  to  know  much  more  of  his 
infinite  excellence.  The  Christian  may  therefore  be  more  than 
willing  to  break  away  from  his  earthly  tabernacle,  that  he  may 
see  and  know  God  and  Christ,  as  they  are  seen  and  known  in 
heaven. 

3.  It  is  a  change  from  a  state  of  limited  usefulness,  to  one  of 
higher  and  more  efficient  service  in  the-divine  government. 

The  amount  of  good  effected  by  the  Christian  while  in  this 
world  is  comparatively  small.  His  understanding  is  darkened, 
and  when  he  would  do  good,  he  is  liable  to  err  in  judgment 
and  to  fail  in  his  best  efforts.  A  mighty  obstacle  to  his  useful- 
ness he  also  finds  in  his  heart.  The  principle  of  holy  love — of 
holy  beneficence  which  exists  there,  becomes,  at  times,  feeble 
and  inoperative  through  the  remains  of  sin.  This  is  Christian 
experience,  "  When  I  would  do  good,  evil  is  present  with 
me."  And  the  most  pious  have  often  expressed  their  deep 
regret,  especially  when  in  the  near  view  of  death,  that  they 
had  done  so  little  to  glorify  God — to  save  sinners — to  send  the 
blessings  of  spiritual  life  among  the  dying  nations  and  over  the 
world.  The  theatre  on  which  the  individual  Christian  acts  in 
this  state  of  mortality  is  likewise  narrow  and  confined.  He 
may  labor  to  honor  Christ  in  his  family  ;  to  teach  his  children 
to  set  their  affections  on  things  above,  and  as  a  motive,  tell 
them  of  the  love  of  Jesus.  He  may  be  useful  in  the  Sabbath 
school  and  in  the  church  to  which  he  belongs ;  he  may  send  or 
carry  the  gospel  to  distant  portions  of  the  earth ;  he  may  extend 
his  hand  to  the  poor  and  the  afflicted — alleviate  human  suffer- 
ing— bind  up  the  bleeding  heart — and  in  his  whole  course 
through  life  shed  around  him  the  fragrance  of  whatever  is 
lovely  and  of  good  report ;  yet  the  sphere  of  his  operations  com- 
prehends but  a  very  small  portion  even  of  this  world,  and  he 
does  little  good  in  comparison  with  that  effected  by  a  saint  in 
heaven. 

God  never  removes  a  redeemed  soul  by  death,  till  that  soul 
can  honor  him  more  efficiently  in  heaven  than  it  could  on 
earth.  Let  no  one  imagine  then,  that  when  a  Christian  friend 
dies,  that  friend  has  ceased  to  do  good.  One  reason  why  the 
death  of  saints  is  precious  in  the  sight  of  the  Lord  is,  that  it 
transfers  them  to  a  higher  and  more  efficient  service.  They 
burn  with  love.  Love  is  an  active  principle.  It  cannot  be 
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known  that  an  intelligent  being  loves  only  by  manifestations  of 
it  in  acts  of  goodness.  This  is  the  only  evidence  we  have  that 
God  is  love — that  Christ  is  love.  The  Bible  represents  saints 
in  heaven  as  employed  in  praising  Christ.  They  celebrate  in 
song  the  wonders  of  redemption.  This,  however,  is  not  pro- 
bably their  only  employment.  As  intelligent,  sympathetic 
spirits  saved  by  grace,  they  will  delight  to  recount  to  one 
another  the  scenes  they  passed  through  in  their  probationary 
state.  And  how  wonderfully  would  the  relation  of  their  indi- 
vidual experience  magnify  the  grace  of  God.  Not  a  saint  in 
heaven  could  listen  to  the  narrative  of  the  eventful  life  of  such 
a  man  as  Noah  or  Paul,  without  discovering  some  new  feature 
of  excellence  in  the  divine  character.  Or  saints  who  have  been 
sometime  in  heaven,  and  acquired  a  more  perfect  knowledge  of 
the  glories  there  displayed,  may  do  good  by  introducing  their 
younger  brethren  to  new  scenes  in  the  celestial  state,  and  ex- 
plaining to  them  those  wonders  of  the  Infinite  Mind.  The 
sanctified  soul  which  joins  to-day  the  spirits  of  the  just,  may 
be  greeted  at  its  admission  into  that  society,  by  some  bright 
form,  perhaps  of  a  child,  a  father,  or  mother  impressed  with 
Christ's  image,  to  be  led  along  by  the  river  of  the  water  of  life, 
clear  as  crystal,  proceeding  out  of  the  throne  of  God  and  the 
Lamb — to  be  introduced  to  eminent  saints  and  different  ranks 
of  angels — and  to  be  instructed  in  the  divine  works,  the  effects 
of  infinite  wisdom  and  dying  love,  as  they  are  every  where 
displayed  in  the  paradise  of  God.  In  employments  like  these, 
the  saints  in  glory  would  every  moment  bring  fresh  honors  to 
God  and  the  Lamb,  and  augment  the  felicity  of  heaven. 

But  saints  are  not  limited  to  heaven  as  a  fixed  residence  in 
doing  good.  They  may  be  occasionally  employed  as  God's 
ministering  spirits  to  distant  parts  of  the  universe.  Moses  and 
Elias  came  down  from  heaven  and  conversed  with  Christ  on 
the  mount  of  transfiguration.  They  were  sent  to  minister  to 
Christ — to  be  seen  of  the  three  apostles  as  witnesses  of  the 
truth,  and  thus  help  forward  the  work  of  redemption.  The 
messenger  who  exhibited  to  John  the  vision  of  the  New  Jeru- 
salem, affirmed  that  he  was  a  "  fellow  servant,  a  brother,  a 
prophet."  It  is  plain  that  this  glorious  messenger  was  the 
spirit  of  some  departed  saint.  Perhaps  it  was  Abraham  or 
Moses  or  Daniel.    But  whoever  he  was,  in  the  fulfilment  of  his 
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mission  he  was  engaged  in  doing  good.  It  is  in  accordance 
with  revelation  therefore  to  believe,  that  eminent  saints  who 
have  gone  to  heaven  in  modern  times,  may  he  employed  in 
similar  ways.  The  spirits  of  Watts  and  Doddridge,  of  Dwight 
and  Payson,  may  now  occasionally  be  in  this  world,  and  in  a 
manner  unknown  to  us,  inculcating  the  same  truths  they 
preached  when  in  the  flesh.  Harriet  Newell  and  Ann  H.  Jud- 
son  may  now  and  then  revisit  their  own  native  New  England, 
to  stir  up  pious  females  to  engage  in  the  missionary  enterprise. 
And  that  sainted  mother  may  hereafter  be  the  commissioned 
teacher  and  guardian,  in  trying  circumstances,  of  the  children 
she  left  behind,  and  who,  this  day,  shed  the  tears  of  filial  grief 
over  that  mother's  grave.  We  know  that  in  old  times  created 
spirits  revealed  the  will  of  God  to  men  on  earth,  and  departed 
saints  as  well  as  angels  may  now  be  sent  forth  to  make  im- 
pressions on  the  mind,  and  in  thousands  of  instances,  save  indi- 
viduals from  the  paths  of  the  destroyer. 

Here  then  there  is  a  field  of  higher  and  more  efficient  service 
for  the  redeemed  than  is  found  on  earth,  whether  we  contem- 
plate them  as  employed  in  the  immediate  presence  of  the 
throne,  or  as  ministering  spirits  to  other  worlds.  And  the 
Christian  while  in  the  body,  who  would  glorify  God  more  per- 
fectly in  doing  good,  may  earnestly  desire  to  be  transferred  to 
that  heavenly  state. 

4.  It  is  a  change  from  a  state  of  toil  and  suffering,  to  one  of 
perfect  and  eternal  felicity. 

From  the  apostacy  to  the  present,  this  world  has  brought 
forth  thorns  and  thistles,  and  the  child  of  God  as  well  as  others, 
has  been  doomed  to  experience  the  sad  effects  of  sin.  Toil, 
pain,  and  sorrow  are  measurably  the  allotment  of  every  one. 
The  Christian,  it  is  true,  has  many  sources  of  enjoyment.  He 
may  hold  sweet  communion  with  Christ,  and  gratify  the  be- 
nevolence of  his  heart  in  doing  good  to  his  fellow  men — in 
supplying  the  wants  of  the  needy,  and  alleviating  human  wo. 
He  knows  also  that  as  a  child  of  God,  "  All  things  are  his, 
whether  life,  or  death,  or  things  present,  or  things  to  come." 
And  so  far  as  he  has  evidence  of  his  adoption,  he  may  contem- 
plate the  scenes  of  nature  around  him,  and  the  orbs  that  roll 
above  him,  and  feel  a  glow  of  sacred  delight  in  the  thought, 
''My  Father  made  them  all."     Yet  he   knows  from  the   pains 
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and  sorrows  of  his  own  heart,  "  That  man  is  born  unto  trouble 
as  the  sparks  fly  upward."  He  is  wearied  with  toil  and  pained 
with  disappointment — he  sees  misery  which  he  cannot  remove 
nor  alleviate,  and  when  he  looks  over  this  world  bleeding  and 
groaning  in  physical  and  moral  death,  his  heart  is  ready  to 
break  in  sympathy  and  sorrow.  And  the  disappointments, 
pains,  and  anguish  ordinarily  experienced  in  the  loss  of  dear 
friends,  teach  him  that  man  is  born  into  a  world  of  tears. 
Death  is  the  world's  great  desolator.  All  that  is  born  must 
die.  So  it  ever  has  been.  And  were  the  dust  of  the  mortal 
remains  of  all  who  have  died,  equally  distributed  over  the 
earth,  there  would  not  be  one  particle  of  its  surface  which 
has  not  been  once  convulsed  in  the  agonies  of  death.  And  if 
all  the  groans  of  those  who  are  this  moment  sufl^ering  the  pangs 
of  death,  were  now  to  be  distinctly  heard,  they  would  seem 
like  one  universal  wail  of  nature.  So  it  has  been  for  thousands 
of  years,  and  so  it  will  be  in  the  future.  What  then  has  the 
Christian  to  expect  or  desire  from  a  world  like  this  ?  Every 
fair  blossom  of  earthly  hope,  every  ripened  fruit  of  earthly 
good,  is  soon  to  fall,  and  fade,  and  perish  ! 

The  present  then  is  emphatically  a  mortal  state.  But  when 
the  great  change  comes,  the  Christian  lives  to  die  no  more. 
Mortality  is  merged  in  a  life  of  perfect  and  endless  felicity.  Of 
this  felicity  we  can  now  have  but  very  feeble  conceptions. 
We  know,  however,  that  a  consciousness  of  entire  purity  of 
character,  a  knowledge  of  God  and  Christ  and  spiritual  exis- 
tences such  as  one  spirit  has  of  another  when  in  its  immediate 
presence,  and  employment  in  acts  of  goodness  by  which  God 
is  glorified  and  the  sum  of  universal  happiness  augmented, 
must  be  sources  of  infinite  enjoyment  to  saints  in  heaven. 
We  know  also  that  they  are  delivered  from  the  troubles  and 
pains  of  this  life.  "  And  God  shall  wipe  away  all  tears  from 
their  eyes ;  and  there  shall  be  no  more  death,  neither  sor- 
row nor  crying,  neither  shall  there  be  any  more  pain ;  for  the 
former  things  are  passed  away."  Saints  in  the  celestial  state 
have  a  permanent  home.  "  They  go  no  more  out."  God  is 
their  father,  Christ  their  brother,  and  angels  their  companions. 
If  then  in  this  world  of  vicissitude  all  the  charms  of  social  life 
cluster  round  ths  place  we  call  home,  and  the  sweetest  affec- 
tions are  reciprocated  in  the  domestic  circle,  what  is   the  bles- 
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sedness  of  that  child  of  God  who  now  feels  himself  safe  in  his 
Father's  house,  and  rejoices  in  the  infinitely  happy  circles  of 
the  great  family  above.  If  the  soul  while  in  this  world  de- 
lights in  love  as  its  sweet^est  enjoyment,  what  is  the  felicity  of 
that  state  where  love  is  made  perfect,  and  the  most  lovely  and 
enchanting  objects  in  the  universe  are  constantly  before  it  to 
inspire  its  purest  affections.  And  if  the  pious  soul  is  now 
charmed  with  the  praises  of  an  earthly  sanctuary,  what  will  be 
the  emotions  of  its  bliss  when  it  joins  in  the  everlasting  song 
— when  in  unison  with  all  the  harps  of  God,  it  sings  of  re- 
deeming grace  and  dying  love.  The  felicities  of  the  celestial 
state  are  represented  in  the  Bible  by  those  figures  which  most 
effectually  arrest  the  attention,  and  make  the  deepest  impres- 
sion on  the  mind  of  their  infinite  worth.  And  we  know  that  a 
soul  in  heaven,  with  its  ever  expanding  capacities  of  enjoyment 
is  now  in  the  possession  of  happiness,  perfect  in  its  nature  and 
eternal  in  its  duration.  The  glorified  saint  then  at  some  future 
period  in  eternity  will  have  enjoyed  more  than  all  finite  hap- 
piness. This  earth  shall  cease  to  be  ;  the  sun  shall  be  blotted 
from  the  firmament ;  the  fire  of  God  shall  "  melt  down  the 
planets  ; "  but  the  progress  of  that  saint  in  glory  and  felicity  is 
onward  and  onward  still. 

Paul,  then,  or  our  dear  departed  friend,  groaning  from  a  sense 
of  suffering,  might  earnestly  desire  to  leave  the  body  to  par- 
ticipate in  the  bliss  of  heaven. 

From  what  has  now  been  said,  we  see  some  of  the  particu- 
lar reasons  why  the  enlightened  Christian,  having  the  witness 
of  the  Spirit,  and  in  accordance  with  the  will  of  God,  may  de- 
sire to  leave  this  mortal  state.  The  reasons  are, — that  he  may 
be  transferred  to  a  state  of  entire  holiness,  of  clear  and  enlarg- 
ed views  of  God,  of  a  higher  and  more  efi&cient  service,  and  of 
perfect  felicity,  as  all  these  are  contrasted  with  his  condition  in 
the  present  world. 

Our  beloved  friend,  whose  death  we  mourn,  while  present 
with  us,  and  especially  during  several  of  the  last  weeks  of  her 
life,  was  deeply  interested  by  such  considerations  as  have  now 
been  presented.  She  desired  to  die, — that  mortality  might  be 
merged  in  life.  And  the  reasons  of  her  desire  afford  us  infinite 
consolation  in  the  loss  we  have  sustained,  by  this  event  of  a 
righteous  Providence. 
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Mrs.  Mary  Lamson  Bennett  was  bom  in  Weston,  Mass.^ 
Feb.  27,  1803.  She  resided  in  Charlestown  from  about  the  age 
of  seven,  till  her  nhieteenth  year,  when  she  was  married  and 
came  to  this  town.  Here  she  filled  the  highly  important  sta- 
tion of  a  minister's  wife  twenty-four  years.  In  the  days  of  her 
childhood,  she  was  often  the  subject  of  religious  impressions  ; 
especially,  while  attending  the  catechetical  instructions  of  Dr. 
Morse,  of  Charlestown. 

In  her  thirteenth  year,  she  became  hopefully  pious,  and,  in 
her  fourteenth,  made  a  public  profession  of  religion.  For  thirty 
years,  then,  of  the  forty-three  of  her  life,  she  was  evidently 
a  disciple  of  Jesus. 

Of  the  woman,  who  poured  the  box  of  precious  ointment  on 
the  head  of  the  Saviour,  He  declared,  "  Wheresoever  this  gos- 
pel shall  be  preached  in  the  whole  world,  there  shall  also  this, 
that  this  woman  hath  done,  be  told  for  a  memorial  of  her." 
The  Scriptures  also  affirm  that,  "  The  righteous  shall  be  in 
everlasting  remembrance."  It  is  befitting,  therefore,  when  per- 
sons eminent  for  piety  and  usefulness  are  removed  by  death,  to 
make  some  record  of  their  character,  as  a  memorial  of  their 
virtues.  To  speak  of  the  character  of  Mrs.  Bennett,  however, 
so  as  to  give  a  full  development  of  its  excellence,  will  not  now 
be  attempted.  I  can  merely  present  an  outline,  which  may  ex- 
hibit perhaps,  some  few  features  in  the  original. 

With  a  mind  naturally  vigorous,  richly  cultivated,  and  re- 
markable for  its  symmetry,  and  which  was  early  brought  under 
the  influence  of  grace,  she  exhibited  in  her  youth  a  rare  ma- 
.  turity  of  character. 

In  her  mental  endowments,  there  was  nothing  to  dazzle  like 
the  meteor's  glare  ;  they  were  more  like  the  combined  rays  of 
light  in  a  beautiful  summer's  day,  shining  steadily  and  clearly, 
but  giving  no  marked  prominence,  to  any  particular  color.  Her 
mind  was  well  balanced ;  her  taste  was  delicate  and  refined  ,' 
and  her  heart  was  a  clear  mirror  of  all  its  emotions,  and  ever 
flowing  with  benevolence.  She  had  a  remarkably  quick  per- 
ception of  the  duties  and  proprieties  of  life  ;  so  that  it  has  been 
said  of  her  by  those  who  knew  her  well,  that  whatever  she  did, 
was  just  the  thing  to  be  done,  and  done  just  at  the  right  time. 
Whatever  she  did,  was  done  systematically ;  this  is  the  reason 
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why  she  was  enabled  to  accomplish  so  much  in  the  latter  years 
of  her  life,  with  such  poor  health. 

That  she  possessed  literary  taste,  needs  no  other  proof  than 
is  to  be  found  in  some  of  her  poetic  effusions,  and  especially  in 
her  letter  of  acknowledgment  to  the  teachers  and  scholars  of 
the  Sabbath  school  connected  with  this  religious  society,  for  an 
elegant  gift,  which  some  few  months  since,  they  presented  her 
as  a  token  of  their  affection. 

As  a  Christian,  we  do  not  know  that  she  had  any  superior  in 
the  circles  in  which  she  moved.  In  her  doctrinal  views,  she 
was  thoroughly  orthodox,  according  to  the  meaning  of  that  term 
in  the  days  of  our  Puritan  fathers ;  and  the  consistency  of  her 
Hfe,  was  a  beautiful  illustration  of  the  religion  she  professed. 
In  the  performance  of  its  duties,  she  was  inflexibly  strict  and 
persevering.  Though  she  never  yielded  her  principles,  yet  she 
was  catholic  and  kind  to  all,  whatever  might  be  their  religious 
sentiments.  For  her  religion  had  no  gloom.  It  was  an  every 
day  concern — a  perennial  source  of  enjoyment  which  made  her 
duty  pleasant — which  lightened  her  cares,  and  sweetened  do- 
mestic and  social  intercourse.  Her  feelings  were  never  greatly 
elevated,  nor  depressed  ;  and  wherever  she  was — wherever  she 
went — she  was  always  the  same ;  she  carried  with  her  a  happy 
heart  and  a  cheerful  countenance. 

Few  instances,  it  is  believed,  can  be  found  in  our  churches, 
where  religion  has  been  exhibited  more  in  its  original  purity 
and  loveliness.  Her  strong  desires,  and  her  efforts  to  promote 
the  cause  of  Christ,  both  at  home  and  abroad,  those  who  were 
best  acquainted  with  her,  best  understand — in  their  hearts  she 
has  left  a  memorial  of  them. 

Mrs.  Bennett  was  probably  acquainted  with  more  ministers 
than  any  other  woman  of  her  age  in  the  Commonwealth ;  and 
the  multitudes  who  have  enjoyed  her  hospitality,  will  never  for- 
get the  kindness,  the  affability,  the  cheerful  smile  with  which 
she  welcomed  and  entertained  them.  To  become  once  ac- 
quainted with  her,  was  never  to  forget  her. 

It  is  now  more  than  eleven  years  since  consumption  marked 
her  for  the  grave.  And  the  perseverance  with  which  she  op- 
posed the  disease,  by  exposing  her  lungs  to  the  open  air  in 
almost  all  kinds  of  weather — the  cheerfulness,  fortitude  and 
resignation,  with  which  she  endured  suffering — and  the  zeal 
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and  constancy,  when  in  very  feeble  health,  with  which  she 
labored  to  do  good  in  the  society  and  Sabbath  school,  and  to 
make  others  happy,  have  been  matter  of  astonishment  to  all 
who  knew  her. 

I  shall  now  read  a  journal  kept  by  her  husband  during  the 
last  six  weeks  of  her  life. 

"  In  the  last  week  in  December  I  asked  her  if  she  felt  pre- 
pared to  die.  She  answered, — '  I  can  truly  say,  I  know  in 
whom  I  have  believed.  If  not  absolutely  sure  of  salvation,  I 
know  that  I  have  put  all  my  trust  in  Christ.  I  gave  myself  to 
the  Saviour  when  I  was  a  little  girl,  I  have  been  his  follower 
all  my  days,  and  I  do  not  believe  he  will  ever  forsake  me. 
However,  I  do  not  wish,  when  I  am  gone,  to  have  much  said 
in  my  praise,  for  if  I  am  saved,  it  will  not  increase  my  happi- 
ness; if  I  am  lost,  it  will  not  save  me.'  She  said  that  God 
had  ordered  every  event  of  her  life  in  infinite  mercy,  and  that 
she  could  look  back  and  see  how  the  hand  of  a  kind  Provi- 
dence had  led  her  along  every  day.  She  expressed  great  love 
for  the  people  in  Woburn,  especially  for  the  Sabbath  school 
teachers  and  scholars  :  said,  she  hoped  that  her  death  would  be 
the  means  of  a  revival  of  religion — '  not  a  revival  which  shall 
be  the  work  of  man,' said  she,  'characterized  by  fanaticism, 
and  the  mere  excitement  of  the  animal  feelings,' — but  a  revival 
of  pure  and  undefiled  religion ;  a  work  produced  by  the  Holy 
Spirit,  renewing  the  hearts  of  sinners,  and  sanctifying  the 
hearts  of  saints. 

"  On  the  night  of  the  15th  of  January  she  awoke  me  three 
times  by  singing  the  verse — 

'  If  such  the  sweetness  of  the  stream, 
What  must  the  fountain  be, 
Where  saints  and  angels  draw  their  bliss, 
O  Lord,  direct  from  thee.' 

"  She  seemed  to  have  a  most  delightful  foretaste  of  the  bliss 
of  heaven.  She  seemed  to  be  almost  in  exstacy.  'O,  'tis 
sweet,'  said  she,  '  to  lie  passive  in  my  Heavenly  Father's  arms. 
Death  has  no  terrors  to  me.' 

'  Jesus  can  make  a  dying  bed 

Feel  soft  as  downy  pillows  are, 
While  on  his  breast  I  lean  my  head, 
And  breathe  my  life  out  sweetly  there.' 
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"  January  17th.  She  said  to  her  daughter  Mary,  '  Iti  the 
near  view  of  death,  it  affords  me  no  pleasure  that  in  my  child- 
hood I  learned  to  draw  aud  paint ;  but  it  does  afford  me  great 
pleasure  that  I  learned  to  make  garments  which  have  been  use- 
ful to  my  family.' 

^^  January  ISth.  In  the  night,  she  had,  for  several  minutes, 
a  mighty  struggle  for  breath,  and  came  very  near  strangulation. 
As  soon  as  she  recovered,  she  said  she  had  been  carried 
through  an  awful  tempest,  but  her  conductor  was  the  Maker  of 
the  tempest,  and  he  spake  peace  to  her  soul,  and  assured  her 
that  she  should  be  carried  safely  through.  She  appeared  per- 
fectly happy,  and  said,  she  praised  God  for  deliveriug  her  once 
more  from  death,  and  hoped  if  it  could  be  consistent  with  his 
will,  that  she  might  be  preserved  from  dying   by  strangulation. 

^^  January  22cZ.  In  the  morning,  she  said,  '  O  how  good  the 
Lord  is.  I  love  him  if  he  does  cast  me  off ;  but  I  gave  myself 
away  to  him  in  early  life,  and  I  know  he  will  not  cast  me  off, 
though  I  have  dishonored  him  dreadfully.  O,  how  little 
Christians  think  of  dishonoring  God  !  I  want  to  leave  a  mes- 
sage to  this  church.  Tell  them,'  said  she,  '  to  examine  loell 
their  hopes,  and  see  that  they  are  founded  upon  the  rock  Christ 
Jesus.  Tell  them  not  to  be  satisfied  with  any  half  way  re- 
ligion. Tell  them  to  speak  often  one  to  another,  of  death  and 
heaven,  that  these  subjects  may  become  familiar  to  their  minds. 
Tell  them  to  live  near  to  God  every  day,  then  they  will  be 
prepared  either  to  live  or  to  die.' 

"  In  the  afternoon  she  wished  me  to  read  to  her  an  article 
from  Dr.  Hitchcock's  'Wreath  for  the  Tomb,'  which  was  one 
of  her  favorite  books.  After  which  I  asked  her  if  she  had  any 
desire  to  continue  longer  in  this  world  ?  '  O  no,'  said  she, 
'  when  you  and  others  pray  that  I  may  get  well,  I  fear  I  sin 
against  God,  because  I  find  it  so  difficult  to  join  with  you  in 
that  request  ;  still,  I  wish  to  be  entirely  submissive  to  the  di- 
vine will  of  God,  and  patiently  wait  till  my  appointed  time  shall 
come.     She  then  broke  out  in  the  following  words : 

•  O  o;lonous  hour !  0  blest  abode  ! 
I  shall  be  near  and  like  my  God.' 

"  January  23d.     Mrs.   B.   awoke  me   in  the  morning,  and 
said,  she  wished  to  give  me  some  directions   respecting  her  fu- 
neral.    After  enumerating  a  large  number  of  particular  friends 
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out  of  town,  whom  she  should  wish  to  have  informed  of  the  time 
of  her  funeral, — who  she  should  wish  to  be  her  bearers,  &c,, — 
she  said,  it  was  her  desire,  in  case  she  should  lie  dead  over  the 
Sabbath,  that  all  the  family  should  attend  public  worship,  that 
not  a  stitch  should  be  taken  on  her  burial  clothes  or  any 
mourning  apparel,  or  any  unnecessary  work  done  on  the  Holy 
Sabbath — that  if  she  should  die  on  Saturday,  she  wished  that 
her  coffin  might  not  be  made,  and  that  her  friends  out  of  town 
might  not  be  informed  of  her  death,  till  Monday  morning. 
She  expressed  also,  a  particular  desire  that  her  funeral  might 
not  be  on  the  Sabbath,  About  ten  o'clock  I  left  her  in  my 
study  while  I  went  to  the  post  office  ;  on  my  return,  I  found 
her  engaged  in  prayer  ;  she  appeared  not  to  notice  my  entering 
the  room,  but  continued,  for  at  least  half  an  hour,  pleading 
most  earnestly  for  her  children,  for  her  husband,  for  her  aged 
mother,  for  each  of  her  brothers,  for  the  wife  and  little  childrea 
of  one  of  them,  for  all  her  other  relations,  specifying  them  par- 
ticularly, for  the  Sabbath  school,  for  the  church  and  society  to 
which  she  belonged,  for  the  Baptist  church  and  society,  who 
had  been  so  very  kind  to  her  in  her  long  sickness,  for  each  of 
the  other  societies  in  town,  for  all  the  churches  in  the  land  of 
every  name,  for  the  whole  country  and  world — she  prayed  till 
her  physical  strength  was  nearly  exhausted.  After  she  had 
closed,  she  said,  she  did  not  know  but  she  had  prayed  too  long, 
but  she  felt  such  an  unction  at  that  time  that  she  could  not 
help  continuing  her  supplications. 

"  January  2ith.  She  awoke  me  at  twelve  o'clock  at  night, 
and  exclaimed,  '  I  see  heaven  opened  to  receive  me  ;  I  see 
Abraham,  Isaac  and  Jacob ;  and  oh  !  I  see  Jesus.  I  shall  soon 
be  there.     Come,  Lord  Jesus,  come  quickly.' 

"  In  the  afternoon  I  moved  her  chair  up  to  the  window  ;  she 
looked  out,  and  said,  '  There  goes  good  Father  Wright,  who 
prayed  with  me  so  beautifully,  yesterda^^  O  how  I  love  him ! 
Conversing  on  common  subjects  often  drives  Christians  asun- 
der, but  prayer  draws  them  together ;  i.  e.,  knits  their  hearts 
together.' 

"  She  said,  she  had  alwayS;  until  recently,  when  thinking 
of  the  character  of  God,  dwelt  upon  his  justice;  but  now  in 
the  near  view  of  death,  his  goodness  so  filled  her  mind,  that  she 
could  hardly  conceive  of  any  of  his  other  attributes. 
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^' January  25th.  Sabbath  day.  After  the  morning  service, 
she  requesed  me  to  read  to  her  some  of  Watts's  hymns.  Then 
she  handed  me  her  Bible,  and  asked  me  to  read  to  her  the  9th 
chapter  of  Romans  ;  said  she  loved  the  doctrine  of  election, 
for  it  was  her  only  ground  of  hope  of  salvation  ;  for,  if  she  was 
ever  saved,  she  was  sure  it  would  be  all  of  grace  in  Christ 
Jesus,  and  not  on  account  of  any  merit  in  her.  She  then  re- 
quested me  to  pray  with  her,  and  to  ask  God  to  forgive  all  her 
sins,  though,  in  consequence  of  extreme  weakness,  she  was 
not  able  to  confess  thorn  all ;  and  to  accept  her  thanks  for  all 
his  mercies,  though  she  was  unable  to  enumerate  them  all.  I 
prayed  for  her  and  the  children,  and  the  people  in  this  place  ; — 
when  I  closed,  she  commenced,  and  prayed  aloud  for  the  coun- 
try and  the  world,  and  asked  God  to  forgive  her,  that  she  had 
prayed  so  much  for  herself,  and  so  little  for  the  world.  When 
she  closed,  she  said,  she  did  not  mean  that  she  had  prayed  too 
much  for  herself,  but  not  enough  for  the  world. 

"  After  divine  service  in  the  afternoon,  I  asked  her  if  she  did 
not  regret  that  she  could  not  attend  public  worship  that  day  ? 
'  O  no,'  said  she,  '  the  public  worship  of  the  sanctuary  is  de- 
signed for  persons  who  are  to  continue  in  this  world  •  but  I  am 
so  near  eteriiity,  that  I  must  be  alone  with  God.  I  am  soon 
going  into  his  presence,  to  see  him  face  to  face.' 

"  In  the  evening,  while  the  rest  of  the  family  went  to  the 
third  service,  she  prayed  with  her  son  Joseph  nearly  half  an 
hour,  and  in  her  prayer  she  gave  him  up  to  the  work  of  the  min- 
istry. She  charged  him,  when  he  came  to  marry,  to  marry 
no  other  than  a  pious  person.  She  informed  me  when  I  re- 
turned from  meeting  what  she  had  done,  'said  she  had  an 
unusual  unction,'  but  it  proved  too  much  for  her  physical 
strength.  The  next  morning  at  one  o'clock,  she  broke  out  in  an 
audible  voice,  and  said,  '  O  death,  where  is  thy  sting,  O  grave 
where  is  thy  victory  ?  thanks  be  to  God,  v/ho  giveth  me  the 
victory  through  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ.'  She  said,  she  had  'a 
sweet  foretaste  of  the  bliss  of  heaven;'  that  she  'had  truly 
thirsted  after  righteousness,  and  she  was  now  drinking  at  the 
fountain  of  living  waters.' 

"  I  then  repeated  to  her  the  first  verse  of  the  55th  chapter  of 
Isaiah:  'Ho,  every  one  that  thirsteth,  come  ye  to  the  waters, 
and  he  that  hath  no  money,  come  ye,  buy  and  eat ;  3'-ea,  come. 
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buy  wine  and  milk,  without  money  and  without  price.'  Said  she, 
'I  have  no  money,  but  I  shall  be  permitted  freely  to  drink  new 
wine  with  my  Saviour,  in  his  heavenly  kingdom.'  About  noon 
she  had  a  very  distressed  turn,  and  for  nearly  three  hours,  I 
thought  her  to  be  dying.  I  asked  her  if  she  thought  she  was 
dying  ?  She  said,  'that  it  seemed  to  her  that  her  lungs  were 
collapsing,  but  she  felt  a  peace  which  passed  all  understanding.' 

"  January  28ih.  Father  Wright  read  to  her  the  17th  chapter 
of  John.  She  requested  him  to  pray  with  her ;  said  '  she 
was  almost  home  and  could  talk  but  little,  because  she  had 
found  by  experience,  that  she  had  to  pay  in  her  body  for  the 
strong  emotions  of  her  mind,  if  she  attempted  to  converse 
much  with  her  friends  ;  '  still,  she  said,  '  that  although  she  had 
several  times  exhausted  herself,  and  occasioned  all  but  her 
death  by  her  exertions,  she  did  not  regret  what  had  passed.' 

"  In  the  afternoon  Rev.  Mr.  Butler  called  to  see  her  ;  prayed 
with  her,  and  asked  her  if  she  enjoyed  her  mind  ?  '  Yes,'  said 
she,  '  God  has  been  faithful  to  all  his  promises.  I  have  found 
them  all  yea  and  amen  in  Christ  Jesus.' 

"  January  29th.  She  awoke  about  one  o'clock  in  the  morn- 
ing, commenced  praying  and  praising  God  for  three  hours 
without  interruption,  except  while  Joseph  or  I  were  praying 
with  her ;  repeated  many  precious  promises  of  Scripture  ;  said 
'  she  saw  the  door  of  heaven  opened  to  receive  her,  saw  Jesus 
beckoning  to  her,  and  heard  him  say,  Come  up  hither,  weary, 
heavy  laden  soul,  come.  I  see  angels  around  my  bed,  waiting 
to  convey  my  spirit  to  that  bright  world.  I  feel  as  I  never  felt 
before.  Oh,  is  this  dying  ?  well,  I  am  ready  to  go  ;  my  work 
is  done.  Now  lettest  thou  thy  servant  depart  in  peace,  for 
mine  eyes  have  seen  thy  salvation.' 

"  On  the  night  of  January  30th  we  thought  her  near  her 
end ;  she  was  engaged  in  prayer  and  praise,  and  repeating 
Scripture  nearly  all  night.  She  prayed  for  each  member  of 
her  family — for  her  physician — for  the  maternal  association — 
for  the  Sabbath  school — for  the  female  reading  society — 
for  the  church  and  people — for  her  relatives  out  of  town,  men- 
tioning them  particularly,  according  to  their  circumstances — 
for  those  families  in  her  neighborhood  who  had  been  so  un- 
remitting in  their  attentions  to  her  during  her  sickness — for  the 
country  and  the  world.    The  last  portion  of  Scripture  which  she 
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repeated  was  the  23d  Psalm,  '  The  Lord  is  my  Shepherd.' 
She  repeated  it  all  in  connection,  till  she  came  to  the  last  clause 
of  the  last  verse,  and  then  stopped.  I  concluded  the  Psalm 
by  saying,  '  and  I  will  dwell  in  the  house  of  the  Lord  forever.' 
'  No,'  said  she,  '  that  does  not  belong  to  me  ;  I  am  going  to 
dwell  in  a  mansion  in  the  kingdom  of  heaven  ;  and  oh,  'tis 
sweet  to  go  and  dwell  in  my  Father's  Heavenly  Home.' 

'  Make  no  tarrying,  0  my  God, 
Jesus  lover  of  my  soul, 
Let  me  to  thy  bosom  fly.' 

"  February  5th.  This  morning  she  thought  she  was  dying, 
and  called  all  the  family  around  her.  She  then  requested  each 
one  of  us,  in  turn,  to  kneel  down  by  her  side.  She  put  her 
"withered  hand  on  our  heads,  and  prayed  for  us  most  fervently  ; 
and  then  she  prayed  for  each  of  her  brothers,  calling  them  by 
name — for  the  church,  people.  Sabbath  school,  and  all  the  in- 
habitants of  the  town,  that  her  death  might  be  sanctified  to 
them  all.  She  was  all  day  in  a  most  happy  frame  of  mind, 
and  had  an  '  earnest '  of  her  heavenly  rest. 

"She  asked  Dr.  Swan  (who  kindly  called  to  see  her)  how 
long  he  thought  she  would  live  ?  Said  the  Doctor,  '  I  cannot 
tell;  you  may  live  a  number  of  days.'  *0,'  said  she,  'I  am  dis- 
appointed ;  it  grieves  me  to  hear  you  speak  so.  I  should  much 
prefer  to  have  you  say,  you  will  die  to-day.  That  news  would 
have  rejoiced  my  heart.  Why  Doctor,'  said  she,  '  if  you  had  been 
all  ready  to  set  out  on  a  journey  to  a  delightful  country,  and 
had  been  waiting  in  anxious  expectation  for  the  cars  to  carry 
you  thither,  would  it  not  rejoice  your  heart  to  have  it  announced 
to  you  that  the  cars  were  coming  ?  would  it  not  fill  you  with 
inexpressible  joy  to  see  the  smoke  of  the  engine  when  it  came 
in  sight  ? ' 

"  February  Qth.  When  she  was  placed  in  her  chair  in  the 
morning,  she  said  to  me,  'kneel  down  and  thank  God  that  He 
has  given  me  strength  to  be  dressed  once  more.'  After  I  had 
closed,  she  broke  out  in  the  following  words  :  '  Be  pleased,  O 
God,  if  consistent  with  thy  will,  to  take  me  this  day  to  thyself; 
nevertheless  not  my  will,  but  thine  be  done.' 

"  Father  Wright  prayed  with  her  in  the  afternoon.  After  he 
had  closed,  she  broke  out  and  said  in  an  audible  voice,  '  Sprinkle 
me  afresh,  wash  me,  sanctify  me,  and  receive  me  to  thy  right 
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Oh  God,  suffer  me  not  to  be  deceived,  and  to  rest  on  a  wrong 
foundation.  Blessed  Jesus,  on  thy  bosom  do  I  lean.  Strengthen 
me  with  thy  strength ;  when  the  billows  pass  over  me  let  me 
not  be  overwhelmed  ;  what  time  I  am  afraid,  I  will  trust  in 
thee.  In  thine  own  good  time  wilt  thou  take  me  to  thyself. 
I  rejoice  that  thou  doest  all  things  well.  Save  me  from  impa- 
tience and  from  every  sin.  O,  temper  the  wind  to  the  shorn 
lamb.' 

a  Pehruai^y  7th.  While  she  was  apparently  dying,  Rev.  Mr. 
Moore  prayed  with  her.  When  he  closed,  she  distinctly  said, 
'Amen;  Lord  Jesus,  receive  me  to  thyself.' 

^^ February  8ih,  Sabbath  day.  In  the  morning.  Rev.  Mr.  Moore 
prayed  with  her.  She  said  to  him,  '  I  have  almost  obtained 
the  victory,  but  not  quite.  1  shall  gain  it  soon.  When  I  pass 
through  the  waters,  he  will  be  with  me.' 

"  In  the  afternoon,  Ephraim,  a  little  son  of  Dr.  Cutter,  came 
into  the  chamber.  She  called  him  to  her,  placed  her  hand 
upon  his  head,  and  in  a  subdued  tone  of  voice  prayed  that  he 
might  remember  his  Creator  in  the  days  of  his  youth,  and  give 
up  his  heart  to  Christ  now,  and  thus  be  prepared  for  a  useful  life, 
for  a  happy  death,  and  a  glorious  immortality.  The  scene  was 
most  affecting,  and  drew  tears  from  all  our  eyes. 

"  February  9th,  she  was  unable  to  converse  at  all. 

"  February  10th.  While  struggling  for  breath,  she  asked  if 
she  was  dying  ;  we  told  her  we  thought  she  was  not,  imme- 
diately. With  a  look  expressive  of  disappointment,  she  faintly 
said,  '  I  hoped  I  was  going  home.'  About  11  o'clock  Father 
Wright  called  to  see  her.  She  opened  her  eyes  and  looked 
upon  him  with  a  sweet  smile.  I  asked  her  if  he  should  pray 
with  her.  She  lifted  her  head  in  token  of  assent.  About  1 
o'clock  she  appeared  in  the  agonies  of  death.  I  asked  her  if 
Christ  was  precious  ?     '  Yes,'  said  she,  '  all  is  precious  but  sin.' 

"  February  llth,  I  went  into  her  chamber  at  4  o'clock  in 
the  morning.  She  had  been  in  the  greatest  distress  all  night ; 
almost  every  breath  was  accompanied  with  a  groan.  I  asked 
her  how  she  did  ?  She  said  she  had  suffered  greatly,  but  it  was 
all  right.  God  knows  what  is  best — His  will  be  done.  She 
was  unable  to  converse  during  the  day,  and  at  precisely  half 
past  eight  o'clock,  fell  asleep  in  Jesus." 
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Thus  we  see  how  she  finished  her  course.  Her  spirit  is  in 
heaven — her  eulogy  is  written  in  the  hearts  of  all  who  knew 
her.  And  what  shall  we  now  say,  when  God  breaks  in  upon 
the  circle  of  our  affections,  and  removes  from  us  one  so  beloved 
— so  excellent. 

To  the  bereaved  husband,  the  pastor  of  this  church  and 
people,  whose  sorrows,  on  this  occasion,  can  be  known  only  as 
they  are  felt,  we  proffer  our  tenderest  sympathies  and  most 
fervent  prayers.  How  much  you  have  lost,  my  dear  brother, 
we  shall  not  attempt  to  describe.  Nor  shall  we  undertake  to 
illustrate  to  your  mind  the  consolations  of  the  gospel.  You 
know  what  they  are — you  know  where  to  go  for  consolation 
and  support.  And  though  it  is  now  to  you  a  day  of  affliction 
new  in  the  history  of  your  past  experience,  yet  you  will  never 
cease  to  thank  God  that  he  gave  you  such  a  wife,  and  that, 
having  taken  her  away,  you  have  all  the  rich  comfort  which 
the  consideration  can  afford,  that  with  her — mortality  is  swal- 
lowed up  of  life. 

With  these  children,  who  mourn  the  loss  of  a  mother,  we 
deeply  sympathise.  Our  hearts  bleed  with  your  hearts.  "  There 
is  a  corner  of  the  heart  which  is  never  chilled  but  by  one  mis- 
fortune ; — there  is  a  chord  in  the  bosom  which  vibrates  but 
once  in  the  longest  existence  ; — it  wakes  all  its  wo,  when  the 
cold  earth  sends  back  upon  the  ear  its  unearthly  echo,  as  it  falls 
on  the  coffin "  of  a  beloved  mother  !  For  years  afterwards, 
"  no  hand  feels  so  soft  as  hers — no  voice  sounds  so  sweet — no 
smile  is  so  pleasant."  But  you,  my  dear  young  friends,  have 
blessed  consolation  in  the  remembrance  of  her  instructions  and 
prayers  for  your  welfare,  and  in  the  hope  set  before  you  in  the 
gospel — a  hope  of  ultimately  meeting  her  in  the  presence  of  the 
Saviour,  where  there  is  no  death — no  tears — no  separation. 
Embalm  her  counsels  in  your  hearts,  follow  her  example,  and 
you  shall  not  be  disappointed. 

The  aged  and  respected  mother,  the  brothers,  and  other 
relatives  of  our  deceased  friend,  will,  we  trust,  look  to  God  for 
a  sanctified  improvement  of  this  afflictive  event,  and  derive  that 
instruction  and  support  which  He  alone  can  give.  "Cast  thy 
burden  upon  the  Lord,  and  he  shall  sustain  thee." 

To  this  church,  Sabbath  school,  and  congregation — to  all 
these  friends  and  neighbors,  God  now  speaks  by  his  providence. 
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Listen  to  this  voice— improve  this  providence,  so  that  when 
you  shall  be  called  away  from  earthly  friendships  and  earthly 
scenes,  you  may  know  experimentally  that  mortality  is  merged 
in  a  life  of  blessedness,  perfect  and  eternal. 


